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bony framework of one that must be called the king
of the pachydermes. His eyes were life-like; all his
members were endowed with movement!
Ay !   But if some inquisitive person had chanced to .
lay his hand on the animal, all would have been explained.
It was  but  a marvellous  deception, a gigantic imita-
tion, having as nearly as possible every appearance of
life.
In fact, this elephant was really encased in steel, and
an actual steam-engine was concealed within its sides.
The train, or Steam House, to give it its most suitable
i
*?hame, was the travelling dwelling promised by the en-
gineer.
The first carriage, or rather house, was the habitation of
Colonel Munro, Captain Hood, Banks, and myself.
In the second lodged Sergeant McNeil and the servants
of the expedition.
Banks had kept his promise, Colonel Munro had kept
his; and that was the reason why, on this May morning,
we were setting out in this extraordinary vehicle, with the
intention of visiting the northern regions of the Indian
peninsula.
But what was the good of this artificial elephant ? Why
have this fantastic apparatus, so unlike the usual practical
inventions of the English ? Till then, no one had ever
thought of giving to a locomotive destined to travel either